Troy las and Crefsida. 


Here cornes P<tfr<?c/#A, m 

Nefi tiaAcbilks with him? 

Vl*f The Elephant hachioynts, but none for curtefie: 
Hit leggearc legs ror neccflitie,nor for flight. 

Patro. Achilles bid s me fay he is much forry : 
If any thing more then your fport and pieafure, 
Did noue your greatncfTe , and this noble State, 
To call vponhitn; he hopes it is no other, 
But for y,;ur health, aud your digeliion lake; 
An after Dinners breath, 

Aga> Heare you Patreclas: 
We art- too well acquainted with thefe anfwers ; 
But his iriafion wuigcd thus fyvifc with fcornc, 
Cannot outflyeour apprehenfions. 
Much attribute he hath., and much the reafon, 
1 Why we afenbe it to him, yet all his v enues, 
Not vercuouflv of his owns part beheld, 
Doe in our eyes, begin to loofe their gloffc ; 
Yea, and like fa ire Fruit in an vnholdfomc di(h 5 
Are like to rot vncafled : goeandteli him^ 
We came to fpeakc with him ; and you fhall not finnc, 
Ifyoiadoefay, wc thinke him ower proud, 
And vnder honcftj in felfe-affumption greater 
Then in the note of Uidgctnent;& worthier then htmfelfc 
Here tends, the fauage ftrangenclfe he put s on, 
Difguifc the holy fttengthof their command; 
And vnder write in an obferuingkinde 
His humorous predominance, yea watch 
His pettifh lines* his ebs,his fiowcs t as if 
The paffageand whole carriage of this a &i on 
Rode on his tyde, Goe tell him this, and adde, 
That if heouerhoM his price fo much, 
Weele none of him ; but le?t him 5 Iike an Engin 
Not portable, lye vnder this report. 
Bring a&ion hither, this cannot goe to warren 
A ftirring Dwarfc, we doc allowance gtue. 
Before afUepingGyaut: tell him fo. 

Pat, I flhall, and bring his anfwereprcfently, 

Ag<t. In fecond voyce wcele not be fatisfied, 
Wc come to fpeake with him, Vligls enter you* 

ExitVliffcs* 

Atax. What is he move then another ? 

Alga. No more then what he thinkes he if* 

Ata* Ishefomuch, doe you not thinke t he thinkes 
himfelfe a better man then 1 am ? 

Ag> No queftion. 

Ai*tx. Will you fubferibe his thought^nd fay he is? 
jig* No, Noble A&x,you areas ftroug,as valiant.as 
wile, nolcffenobIc> much more gentle^ and altogether 

more trsdUok 

Aiaw Why fhoulda man be proud ? How doth pride 
grow? 1 know not wine, it i?, 

■Jgd m Your minde is the dccrcryMv^nd your vcrtucs 
the fairer ; he that is proud, cates vp himfelfe; Pride is his 
ownc G:sfle a his o wnc trumpet,his ownc Chrcniclc,and 
whateucr praifesitfeifebuL inthedcetie 3 deuoures the 
deeds in the praife,, 

enter Vlyjfts* 

Aiax> I do hate a proud man,** I hate the ingendring 
ofToddes. 

Ntft* Yet he !oueshimfcirc;is : t not firunge? 

VUf, AchP.es m\i not to the field to morrow* 

Ag. What i his excufc I 

Vltf. Hedothrciyc pi; none, 
But carries on the flreame bfhisdifpofe. 
Withoutobfetuance or refpeci of any, 


fly 


In will peculiar, andinfclfeadmiffioii. 

Ag*%* Why,will he not vpon our faire teqUcft 
Vntent his perfon, and fharc the ayrc with y s ? 

Vtif Things fmali as nothing, for requeft, fak _ 
He make? important ; poffeft he is with ereatneff 
Andfpcakca not to himfelfc, but with a pnde 
That quarrels at felfe-breath. Imagined wroth 
Holds in his bloud fuch fwotueand hot difcomf 
That twixt his mental] and his aftiue parts, ?J 
Kingdooi'dj^c^^x in commotion rages, 
And batters gainft it felfe; what {hould'lfay? 
He is fo plaguy proud ? that the death tokens of ft 
Cry norceouery* ' 

Ag. Let Asax goe to him. 
Deare Lord, goe you and greets him in his Tent* 
Tis faid he holds you well, and will be led * 
At your requcft a little from himfelfc. 

VUf O Ag&mtmnm^ let it not be fo^ 
Weele confecraic the (teps rhat Aintxm&ct 
When they goe from AckilUs\ fhal! the prouJLord 
That baRcs his arrogance with hk owncfearae * 
And neucr fufFers matter of the world, 
Enter his thoughts; iaue fuch ai doe reuolue 
Aud ruminat c himfelfe. Shall he be worGiiptj 
Of tint we hold an Idoll, more then hec } 
No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord 
Muft not fo ftaule his Palme, nobly acquiYd, 
Nor by my will affublugate his merit, 
As amply titled as Achilles is: by going to Achillea 
That weretoenlard his fat already ,prid e,- 
And adde more CoJcs to Cancer, when he burnts 
With entertaining great HrprrrQu, 
This L.goetohim? Jupiter (oibid 9 
And fay in thunder ^ Achilla goe to him. 

Nefi. Oth's is well, he rubs the veineofhim. 

Di** And how his filence dnokes vp rfiiupploufe 

Ai#* Iflgoe tohimiWithmyarmetififtjllepaflihi 
ore the face* 

AM Ono^you net goe. 

A is. And a be proud with me, ikphefe his pride :k 
me goe to him. 

Vltf. Not for the worth that hangi vpon cm quajrel. 

Am„ A paultry infolcnc fellow, 

Ncft. How he defcribes himfelfe, 

Am* Can he not be fociable? 

VUf. The Rauen chides blackneffe* 

Aiti. lie let his humours blond* 

Ag* He vvill be the Phy fniati that fhouldb: tb? pa- 
tient. 

Am* And all men were a my minde, 

Vhf. Wit would be one of fafliion, 

Ai4* A fhould not beare it fo, a fbould «te Svvordi 
firft ; fliall pride carry it^ 

Nffi, And 'twould, yould carry halfc- 

V/if A would baue ten Chares* 

Ai^ I will knedehim,Uc make him fupple>hee*s not 
yet through warme, 

A^/*Force him with prajfesjpoure in^poureinihisa* 

bitionisdry. 

Wif My L, you fcede too much on this difiifcft 
Nefi- Our noble Generally doe not doe fo. 
biom* You muft prepare to fight without Achihu 
VUf. Why, J iis this naming of him doth himharo&c, 

Here is a man, but *tis before his fare, 

I vvill befilenc 

Weft* Wherefore ftjould youfo?, 


Trojlmmet Crefsida. 


m emulous, as A Ms is, 
tri f 'Know the whole world, he is as valiant* 
SE^foffi* dog,that flial palter thus with vs ( wou!d 
he were a TreU»- ; _ 

Jtftft* What a vice were it in Ataxww— 
pltf Ifhewereproud. 
j)& m Orcouecousofpraife. 
vi I, or fuvley borne. 
J)/*, Orftrange,orfclfearFc(5led. 
Yl Thank the heauens L.thou art of fweer carnpofure; 
p fa ife him that got thee, (he that gauetheefucke: 
Fame be thy Tutor,and thy parti of nature 
|hric^ farn'd beyond, beyond all erudition ; 
Bui he that difciplm'd thy armes to fight, 
Let Mars demdeEtcrniiy in twaine, 
^ i giuc him halfc,and for thy vigour, 
jjiill. bearing Mi/y: his addition ycelde 
Tofinnowie^fi^:l Will not praife thy wifdome, 
YVKicb |ike a bourne, a pale, a (bore confines 
jby fpacious and dilated parts ; here's Nefter 
I[iftru£t|rd by the Antiquary times : 
(ic muft>he is, he cannot hut be wife . 
Bur pardon Father Nsftor^ were your dayes 
4sgreene as At^c, an J your braine fo remper*d, 
Youfliould not haue the eminence of him, 
But be as At&x* 
jia* Shall I call you Father? 
Vtif* I my good Sonne. 
Bin, Be rui'd by him l*prd Ai*x* 
Vlif, There is no tarrying herc,t he Hart Achilles 
gfljpes thicker: pieafe it our General!, 
To call together all his fiate of warre, 
FreCh Kings arc come to Trey ^ to morrow 
Wemuft with all our mains of power ftand faft: 
And here's a Lord, come Knighcsfrom Eaft to Weft t 
Andculhheirflowre^jrfA: fhall cope the beft* 

Ag. Goe wc to Conn faile, let Achilles Qeepe ; 
LtghtBotcs may failefwift, though greater bulkcs draw 
decpe. Exeunt* Mufckefmnds within. 

Enter Pmdarm and* Seruavt. 

?m .'Friend, you, pray you a word ; Doe not you foU 
lowtheyong Lcrdi^ra ? 

Str* 1 fir, when he goes before rae. 

Fm. You depend vpon him I meaner 

$tr* Sir, I doe depend vpon the Lord. 

Ami You depend vpon a noble Gentleman: loiuft 
oeede* praife him. 

S<r, The Lordbepraifed. 

fit, You know me, doe you not ? 

Sir. Faith fir^fuperficially. 

Friend know me better, I am the LordPWrfr&« 

fe, I hope I fhall know your honour better* 

Pa. Idocdefireit. 

Sir, You are in the ftate ofGrace? 

ftii Grace, not fofriend^ honor and Lordfliip are my 
title : What Mufique is this? 

Ser> I doe but partly know fir : it is Mufickc in parts. < 

P*< Know you the Mufitiaas, 

Sir, Wholly fir. 

Pa. Who rrfay they to? 

Ser m To the hearers fir, 

?4, Atwhofe pleafur friend? 

Sir At mine fir. and theirs that loueMuficke, 

Pa. Command, I mcane friend* 

Str t W ho gsall I command fir f 


/ Pa. Friend, we vnderftand not one another : I am coo 
courdy^and thou art too cunning. At whofc requsft doe 
thefe men play ? 

Ser* That's too*t indeedefir : marry fir, at the requeft 
ofP^myL* who's there in perfon; with him the mor- 
tal] Venm > the heart bloud of beauty , loues ioyifibJe 
foulc. 

Pa. Who? my Colin Creffidd, 
Set* No fir, Hehn^ could you notfinde^out tbatby 
her attributes ? 

Pa. Ii fliouldfeemc fellow, that thou haft not feen the 
Lady Crejjidd. 1 come to fpeake \mth\pAris froni the 
Prince Tr&ylusi I will make a eomplemeiitall aflault vpon 
him,for my bufineffe feethes, 
Ser m Sodden bnfincflejthere^ aflewedphrafeiiidecde, 

E /iter Paris md Hikm* 


P^tf.Faire be to you my Lord s and to all this faire corn- 
pany: faire defires in all faire me^iarc f^i rely guide them, 
efpeciaily ro you faire C>meenej faire thoughts be your 
fairep'llow* 

Hel. Deere L. you are fiill of faire words . 

Pan. You fpeake your faire p \ca fure fwectc Queene : 
faire Princc^ere is good broketi Muficke. 

P*tr. You hauc broke it cozen : and by myilife you 
fhall make ic whole againc, you fball peece it out with s 
pecceof your performance, AW, he is full of harmony. 
- Pan. Truely Lady no t 

HeL Ofir, 

Pan. Rude in footh, m good footh very rude. 

Par» m Well faid my Lord : well, you fay fo in fits* 

Van* I haue bufineiTe to my Lord,deere Queene : my 
Lord will you Youchfafe me a word* 

Heh Nay,this fhall not hedge out, week hears yow 
fing certainety # 

Pan* Well fwecte Queene you arepfeafant with me, 
but, marry thus my Lord,my deere Lord,and moft eftee- 
med friend your brother Troylm. 

HtL My Lord fandarm i hony fwectc Lord, 

Pm* Go coo fweete Queene, gqe to, 
Commtnds himfelfe moft affectionately to you* 

HeL You ftiall not bob vs out of our melody : 
if you doc, our melancholly vpon your head* 

Tan* Sweete Qucene,fwect? Queene, that's a fweete 
Qijeenelfaith— 

/ft/. And to make a fwcet Lady fad ,is a fower offence. 

Pan. Nay, that fhall not feme your turne, that &ali ic 
not in truth la. Nay, I caj:e not for fuch words, no, oo* 
And my Lord he defires you, that if the King call for him 
at Supper, you will make his excufe* 

HeL My Lord Pandarus ? 

Pah* What faies my fweete Queene, my very, very 
fweete Queene f 

*Par, What exploit's in h and, where fups he to night? 
HeL Nay but my Lord ? 

Van. What faies ray fwecre Queene? my cozen will 
fall out with you* 

Bel. You muft not know where he fups. 

Par* Wich my difpofer ftefsida* 

Pan. N»,no; no fuch macter,you arc wide,cofli«your 
difpofer it ficke. 

Par. Welt, tic makceKcufe. 

Pan* I good my Lord : why fhould yoia fay Crtf/ida> 
no , your poore difpofer's ficke. 

Par. Ifpie. 

Pafu Yoti 
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